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Part 1

"Wednesday night off?  I haven't had Wednesday night off in four
years!"  Rob's routine was as regular as clockwork.  This was
something new.  He always packed his bags Wednesday morning, flew to
the branch office to review the monthly production records, and
returned Thursday evening. But his boss said a fire had damaged the
records during the night so his trip was called off.  Now he could
surprise his wife.  Karen was a nurse at the Abbott clinic, a world-
class fertility clinic. The work was highly confidential, and she was
not allowed to discuss it.  She worked one late evening each month
under the supervision of the clinic's security staff.  Rob didn't
mind, they scheduled these evenings during his Wednesday night trip. 
Tonight, however, he had other plans...

He went home right away to prepare the surprise.  He set candles
around their bedroom and put her favorite wine in a bucket of ice to
chill.  He left wine glasses on their night table and scattered
flowers on the bed.  Then he stripped down for a nap while he waited
for her to get home.

He heard her key in the lock about 9:30.  He listened.  The guards had
driven her home. 

"Good night, Karen.  Try to get some sleep.  We will be right outside
as usual."

"Oh, I hate being locked up.  You can't imagine how this feels."

"Everything will be alright, Karen, same as always."

She sighed and closed the door.  Rob heard the lock close.  He lit the
candles.  He lay back against the headboard and waited.  Karen
appeared at the door a moment later.  She looked at all the candles,
confused.  She saw Rob on the bed.  "Surprise!", he said.  Her jaw
dropped and ran to the front door.  She rattled the lock loudly and
pleaded with the guard again to let her out or call the doctor. 
Nothing doing - the guards stayed outside, the door stayed locked.

Rob waited at the bedroom door with his jaw hanging open.  "Karen,
what's wrong?  Is everything alright?  Are you okay?"

Her eyes were wide, her mouth worked for several seconds before she
managed to stammer, "Wh-what are you doing here, Rob?  You aren't
supposed to be here."

"Why shouldn't I be here?  I live here!"  His irritation quickly
faded.  "I got the night off, that's all.  There was a fire at the
other office, and my trip got cancelled.  But what is the matter?  Are
you okay?"

"I'm fine, it's just a work problem I'm worried about.  Give me a sec,
I'll be alright.  I-I just wasn't expecting to see you, that's all. 
There, that's better.  You know how the clinic keeps me isolated after
these evening sessions?  The guard won't open the door, so I'm afraid
we will be locked in tonite.  Let me think a minute..."  Her composure
returned.

"Hmm...  This just keeps getting better and better.  So how do you
like my surprise?"

She looked him up and down for a moment while she debated with
herself.  Her mind was made up now, and she smiled sweetly. "Sure,
Rob, of course I love your surprise! And I want my present right
NOW...." He followed her back into the bedroom as she stripped off her
dress.

She unhooked her bra and lifted it off her breasts.  It felt so good
to let them be free.  She stood before him in her tight bikini
panties, showing off for him with her hands on her hips in the
candlelight.  Her hair was brilliant bronze. Her breasts were
extremely lovely, but not too large; they stood high on her chest
without sagging.  Her dark, dainty little nipples grew hard in the
cool night air.  She was thinner than he liked, but her shapely legs
made up for it.  Her tummy was flat and hard and muscular.  She was
less than five and a half feet tall and Rob had sweet dreams about her
beautiful face every night.  And like always, his cock began to
stiffen when he gazed at her tight, round ass. 

The scent of flowers and candle wax  was all around them in the
flickering dim light.  "I have a surprise for you, too, Rob."  This
was exactly what he wanted to hear.  She led him to the bed and
climbed up. He followed and stood on his knees before her.  She licked
and kissed his cock as she smiled up into his eyes.  She closed her
mouth on it and gave it a long juicy suck, and watched with
satisfaction as his eyes closed and his head fell back.  His moans
were perfect, just perfect.  She lay back on the bed and stretched
like a cat.  "Mm-m-m...  Are you sure you want to do this tonight,
honey?", she cooed, then she pouted, "If you put this big thing in me
tonight, I might get pregnant.  You wouldn't want my poor little belly
to swell up, would you?"

Her teasing excited him.  They had talked about this for months,
waiting for the right time.  His cock stood a little straighter, and
his eyes strayed to her smooth belly.  "Oh, I don't know, darling. 
What do you think?  How pregnant do you think you would get?"

Her fingertips stroked her tummy as she purred, "Maybe just a little
bit pregnant."  She showed him with her hands.  "No, that wouldn't be
much fun.  Maybe I'll get a little more pregnant than that, hmm? 
Nah...  How would you like it if I got a LOT pregnant for you, lover?"

"Oh, yes, baby, yes!  God, I'd LOVE it if you got LOTS pregnant, but
you know that, don't you?"

"Well, as long as you say so.  You'd better come down here and get
busy, lover boy."

He wrapped his arms around Karen and held her tight while they kissed
passionately.  His throbbing cock was pressed between their bodies,
still wet with her saliva.  She wrapped her legs around his bottom and
pulled her hot pussy up against him.  Her long fingernails raked up
and down his back.  He rocked his hips and rubbed his hard, aching
dick against her pussy, but he could not enter her because she still
had on her tight bikinis.  So they teased each other.  He rubbed her
inviting pussy with the length of his cock, and she arched up and
rubbed his throbbing cock and slowly scratched his back. Her pussy got
drenched, then her panties got soaked, then his dick got wet. She was
dripping into the bed when she broke free and gave him her best wide-
eyed look and whispered, "But when are you gonna FUCK ME, Rob?" She
fell back into the pillows with her eyes closed and rubbed her wet
pussy up and down him once more leaving a hot, slippery trail along
his cock and balls.

Her panties were off in a moment. Her back was arched now and she just
kept moaning, "now, Rob, now.  please, please, please fuck me right
now." So he lifted his aching, pounding cock and guided the head to
her hot pussy and pressed forward.

Karen had fucked this man of hers hundreds of times.  She knew every
inch of his body and she especially knew his dick.  But tonight he was
all new.  He was big and he was hot and he was going to be a tight
fit, and that was just fine with her.  When the head parted her pussy
lips, her lips drew back from her teeth and she groaned.  He pressed
again and her floodgates broke open and soaked them both in her slick
juices.   He pressed the rest of his dick into her as deep as it would
go, and her whole world stood still.  In that silent moment, she felt
his over-inflated cock at the mouth of her womb, the hot shaft
spreading the walls of her vagina deep inside her, and the base of his
cock and his hips rubbing on her clitoris.  He thrust his hips and
fucked deeper inside her than he had ever gone before.  Oh, yes, she
thought, oh, yes, THIS IS IT!  And the silence was broken....

Karen was too preoccupied to hear her own cries as her wild orgasm
broke loose.  She was concentrating on that feeling in her belly.  She
glowed and pulsed and throbbed.  Her vaginal muscles found a fresh
grip and squeezed.  She pulled him into her and slapped into his hips
again and again with her steaming pussy. The orgasm went on and on and
on before it finally began to fade.  Rob's cock swelled and breathing
became ragged.  When she realized he was about to cum, she glowed
again at full strength.  He pressed hard into her pussy and shot her
womb full of his seed.  She came and came and came.  God, she had that
iron grip on his cock again and she was wringing him dry. Blast after
blast of semen filled her and filled her some more.  It was glorious.

And so it went again and again through the night.

They awoke the next morning to the sound of a key in the front door
lock.  The guard let one of the doctors in.  "Karen? Are you awake
yet? The guard tells me you panicked and tried to get out again last
night.  I am really sorry.  Let's go to the clinic and complete the
procedure right away so you..."

He saw Rob and Karen in the bed together and froze.

Karen said, "I'm sorry, Doc, I really am.  I tried to warn you.  I
tried to warn the guard.  Everybody just followed their routine, but
Rob was already here waiting for me."

"Yes, you tried to warn us, didn't you.  Rob, do you know what Karen
does for us on these evening jobs?  No?  Karen is a courier.  We spend
months collecting eggs from all of our donors and freezing them. 
Karen is a donor, too.  Then we thaw them, prepare the patients, and
implant the eggs the next day for fertilization.  Karen holds those
eggs for us in her uterus overnight until we are ready to implant
them.  She always gets extremely horny, er, sexually receptive while
she carries the eggs.  That is why we wait for you to leave town. That
is also why we keep her under guard, to prevent exactly what has just
happened.  Do you know what you just did, Rob?  Last night, you made
your beautiful, loving wife pregnant with dozens and dozens and DOZENS
of babies."

"That was your surprise, honey," she giggled as she blew gently in his
ear.


Part 2

Well, it took a few weeks, but they quickly settled into their new
routine.  The clinic was in an uproar at first.  The doctors
eventually persuaded everyone to enter into a compromise agreement. 

The patients agreed to let Karen be the surrogate mother for their
children.  All of her medical treatment and their living expenses
would be paid plus a fee for each child, the usual arrangement for
surrogate mothers.  Rob stayed home with her.  The doctor stopped the
babies' growth in her womb. He selected a fetus which would be allowed
to grow to term.  After Karen bore that child, he selected a new one,
and the process continued. If genetic testing proved that they were
the biological parents of the child, they would keep and raise it, but
this hadn't happened yet.   She watched her diet closely and exercised
each day to keep herself strong and limber.  Rob was her coach.  The
doctors were careful to keep her in top medical condition for her new
job.  The lotion they prescribed kept her stretch marks to a minimum.

Karen was like an athlete in constant training.  She was good at it. 
She loved it.  After the first birth, she complained that the process
was moving too slowly, and they needed to speed things up.  The clinic
agreed and allowed her to start bearing twins or more. Even at this
rate, though, she would be pregnant for years. Every time she gave
birth, her belly returned to its pre-pregnant, muscular shape just
long enough to let her rest and tone up.  Within a month, she swelled
quickly again.  The whole cycle took about six months.

Rob had taken her to the clinic today.  She was due to deliver again
soon.  She always wore the loose tent dresses when they went to the
clinic together, and she hated them.  She always changed into
something more playful when they got home.  Karen liked to feel
herself outgrow her clothes as her pregnancy progressed.  She liked to
watch her breasts overflow her bra.  She relished Rob's reaction as
first her breasts and then her tummy swelled to fill her clothes and
soon burst out the front.  It was a game they played together every
evening so he always bought her a new outfit or two between
pregnancies.  She wore them out so fast.

She waddled to the bedroom doorway and modeled her outfit for him.  It
was a short, grey knit dress with buttons up the front.  It clung to
her quite sexily when they bought it, but today it was hanging on for
dear life.  The button across her breasts was the first to go.  Now
her inflated breasts squeezed up out the bodice.  Meanwhile, the
buttons down her front soon began to be crowded, then stretched, and
one by one sprang apart while her expanding belly forced its way out. 
Her warm pink skin was an exciting contrast to the demure grey as she
erupted from the defeated garment. The overtaxed fabric rode up to
reveal her tight bottom.  It fit like a coat of paint, concealing
nothing.  It was fighting a losing battle, and today it finally lost.  

"Come look at this, Rob."

He followed her into the bedroom.  She stood with her hands behind her
back rocking on her heels and toes.  There were only two buttons left,
one under her breasts and the other on the lower curve of her belly
guarding her pussy.  They struggled valiantly.  She smiled
mischievously and took a deep breath.  The last two buttons burst and
the dress blew open. Her breasts fell to rest atop her massive belly
as it stretched out and dropped a little lower, relaxing without that
useless restraint.  Rob whistled softly.

She wrinkled her pretty nose and sighed innocently, "Oops!  I just
seem to lose more dresses that way...  You care to help me get
dressed, you big stud?"  She knew what he liked.

"If I don't, would you be able to button your blouse?"

"No way, silly.  You know I can't reach that far any more.  Not for
weeks."

"I guess you'll just have to do without your clothes for a while."  He
knew what she liked.

She dropped the shredded dress on the floor and lifted off her bra. 
She did a slow turn to show off again while Rob removed his clothes. 
Her luxurious bronze hair hung below her shoulders.  Her beautiful
face glowed. The nipples on her full jiggling breasts had grown larger
and longer, but still retained their pert character.  She wasn't too
skinny any more.  Pregnancy filled her out perfectly.  The tight,
round bottom swayed atop her shapely legs as she turned gracefully. 
Fashion model gorgeous, he thought.  But no fashion model was ever as
pregnant as this.  Her sleek sexy lines were interrupted in the middle
as her tummy erupted in long, heavy swell. The bulge had started
slowly as just a sexy little paunch below her navel, but quickly
overwhelmed her. As of today, her enormous belly thrust more than an
arm's length in front of her.  The babies had settled low in her
middle and were growing fast as her due date approached.  She carried
her titanic swelling lightly. It threatened, but never quite sagged.
She was so full that her belly spread out sideways.  Rob enjoyed
watching her from the back.  Her tight little ass swayed smoothly as
she walked, but he could still see both sides of her astonishing
girth.  She rocked forward on her toes and pressed against him and
rubbed his hard cock with her jutting belly button.  Rob tried to put
his arms around her and failed.  

Her warm eyes shone and soft lips beckoned.  She asked in a dusky
voice, "Peel off my panties for me, will you, hon?  I'm WAY too
pregnant to do it myself."  The wispy red curls between her legs
begged to be kissed.  "Take me to bed NOW, Rob, or lose me forever!"  

She didn't have to tell him twice.  He helped her up onto the bed and
lay down beside where she sat.  She took his thick hard dick in both
hands and pumped it lovingly.  She was still amazed that this warm,
beautiful cock could have done so much damage in one night.  Damage?,
she thought, If this is damage, then give me lots more of it!   Rob
helped lift her belly so she could sit astride his chest facing back
his cock.  She carefully leaned forward and took the purple head into
her mouth.  She gave him wet suck after wet suck.  Her overgrown belly
mashed down on his chest and pinned him to the mattress.  Her full
weight was on his chest; she was so big now that her belly wouldn't
let her knees touch the mattress.  Her moist pussy smelled musky and
sweet above his face, but it was just too far away to reach with his
tongue.  He knew he would have a chance to do that later.  So he
rubbed her wonderful belly and reached around to massage her firm,
round bottom. Her pussy grew bright pink and shiny with her juices, so
he reached up and rubbed it.  Sweet nectar flowed freely; he spread it
around her cunt and slipped his finger inside. He felt her moans on
his dick, and the slick warm fluid began to dribble down her belly. 
Enough!

He helped lift her off him and repositioned himself on the bed.  When
she climbed back aboard him, she struggled for a moment to line up his
penis against her pussy.  The head finally found the opening and she
sat down heavily.  "Oof!"  He took a moment to rest her ponderous size
comfortably on his flat stomach.  She leaned slightly forward to rest
the weight on him.  Her round tummy extended up to his chest and
settled heavily. The walls of her vagina closed warmly around his fat
dick and quickly established the powerful grip he loved so much.  It
was always this wonderful.  They smiled into each other's eyes.

"How do you feel?", he asked.

"It is nice to let you hold all this weight for a while.  I have
gotten SO big this time.  I've blown the buttons off all but my very
largest maternity clothes.  But, boy, I sure do like being great big
pregnant.  You really know how to treat a lady, don't you, handsome? 
Yeah, you stuck this big dick deep up inside me and filled me full of
baby-juice and just LOOK at me now!  You have made me ABSOLUTELY
HUGE!!"  She laughed delightedly.

"How do you like carrying quadruplets?  Do you think you'll do it
again next time?"

"I don't know.  The doctor says they will be nine pounds or so each. 
Quads are fine, but I haven't made up my mind yet.  I'll have to train
hard for this labor, but I think it will be alright.  But right now
I'm thinking I need to attend to that long, lusty dick of yours.  That
big ol' baby-maker is getting mighty impatient."

She started to rock to and fro on her belly, sliding herself up and
down on his cock.  He took the bottle of lotion from the night stand,
poured himself a generous handful, and started rubbing it into her
tightly stretched belly skin.  She was too big to do this herself, and
this seemed like a good time to do it for her.  Another handful went
to her large, leaky tits. Milk leaked from her sensitive breasts as he
gently massaged them.  Each time he squeezed milk from her, he felt a
fresh flow of slick juice trickle down his cock and between his legs. 
Lots of milk, lots of juice.  Finally, he also managed to get a
handful of lotion down between their bellies.  This eliminated the
last of the friction between their hot, horny bodies.  He was happy
just to massage her colossal bulge and help her balance.  He felt her
open up to him more each minute.  He was in heaven.

Rob never dreamed that he could desire his beautiful wife so much when
she was so thoroughly knocked up.  The feeling grew stronger each day. 
He was always a little disappointed when one of her pregnancies ended. 
He had his slim wife back again, and that was nice, but he knew it
wouldn't be long before he had his growing-every-day, pregnant wife
again.  And that was even better.  He had secretly been afraid that
she would lose interest in him when she grew big, but she had proved
him wrong.  If anything, she wanted him more, and he knew he would do
anything for her.

Karen was working up to a true earthquake orgasm, 9.9 on the Richter
scale.  She oozed more slick, fragrant fluid each time she slid down
his long, powerful pole.  She clenched his cock while she lubricated
furiously.  She didn't know how long she could remain clamped onto him
when she was so slippery.  This was happening to her more lately.  As
she became more tremendous, she settled down heavier on Rob's cock. 
She learned to open up and take him in deeper every time they fucked. 
And her sexual hunger grew with her belly. The larger she grew, the
tighter they locked, and the hornier she felt.  And her immense belly
had grown so far out of control, she thought she could never be
satisfied.  But he had always proved her wrong, too. 

Thank God for Rob.  She knew how much he loved and desired her when
she was so vastly pregnant.  She was grateful because she couldn't go
on without him.  Each time her belly grew, she depended on him
completely.  She couldn't put on her shoes.  Hell, she couldn't find
her feet.  She couldn't dress herself or bathe properly, couldn't
drive the car.  She had been afraid she would be a big useless lump. 
Nope, not according to Rob.  He made her remember that she is
beautiful and desirable.  He made her remember that she was the reason
he wanted babies.  Well, she knew how to reward his devotion!  
  
And with that, she settled down hard on his cock again.  Oh, God,
yes.... She could feel the length of it within her.  It filled her up
completely.   She reached down with her hungry pussy and gathered it
all up inside her.  His hands massaged her breasts.  She leaned
forward and rubbed her great pregnant load back and forth all over
him.  She took his hands and placed them on her belly and guided them
in large circles.  He groaned and gazed at her through half-closed
eyes.  She blew a kiss with her soft lovely lips and whispered,
"Ohhhh, Rob!  Just look at me.  See how very pregnant I am?  You did
this to me.  You did this, and I just love you for it.  Now it's time
for you to cum in my pregnant belly again.  That is what I need now. 
Fill my big belly some more for me, please..  I get this big just for
yo-o-o-u."  And she squeezed again and flexed his cock inside her
slick pussy and pumped gently.

That did it!  His eyes closed and his back arched and he came like a
fountain.  Once she felt his seed gushing inside her, she came too. 
They were locked in their shared ecstasy for a lifetime.  His orgasm
lifted him into her; her orgasm pulled and held him in.  They bathed
each other in their juices.

He opened his eyes when he felt the drumming on his stomach.  She
always had a strong contraction when she had one of her earthquake
orgasms.  Her swollen middle had pulled up into a big, hard ball. 
They had woken the kids up!  They saw the squirming and bumps and
ripples as all the babies moved inside her.  They watched fascinated. 
They touched and felt and laughed while the babies held soccer
practice.  Her belly stayed firm.

"Time to go to the hospital?"

"No, I think it will be at least another week, maybe two."

"Ah, good.  I want you like this for as long as I can have you."

"Well, you just lay back and enjoy, lover.  I'll get like this lots
and lots of times for you, and I want to spend years just learning all
the different ways we can enjoy it.

"So what do you say?  Quads again next time?"

"No way!  If this is how you're going to treat me when I get this big,
I want QUINTS."

"It's a deal."  It was a promise he'd be delighted to keep.